


S22. VoL. VI N.S. 





ee ee SSD 
ad ri TALE ¢ 41.LAN LOR thearal, ind side walls spa kling ma 
RURNI t isaud hehts which its crystals re- 
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of pearl and gold old Heaver Maclaver 
gave to bonnie Peg, but she mar- 
ned an laird—a maker of 
cattle, a drawer of 
mad burner of 
the jovial sailor 


nlind 
matches among 
md a parer 
} 


and slighted 


MOSSES, 
moors, 
There are handsome lasses amoung the 
if a man get at them—but 
there are so many Doualds with dirky, 
and so many Duncans withclaymores, 
that a man’s best 
sinall jeopardy who lays a tarry hand 


islands 


blood’s iw some 
upon them,’ 

“While this conversation passed, 
the vessel kept on her eourse with a 
slow suds the 
island, with all its line of picturesque 


ma steady motion, 
coast, gradually lessened on our view 
\ mariner, who sat 
tening to the subsiding, foaming, and 
frving of the waters m the wake, 
chaunted, with abundance of rough 


ou the steru lis 


energy, the song of the Sailor's Lady 
rcommon chaunt among the west- 
islands, and mow wherever 


ein sung 


the English pennon floats 


THE SAIL@R'S LADY 


Comer busk you gallantlie, 
bu 
Maiden, busk and come, 


And be a sailor's lad 


k and make you ready, 


The imy ocean s ours, 

From Hebride to Havannah, 
And thou shalt be my queen, 
Aud re rt pon it, Anna 

» j 
steady ; 
TI y quee 
in be my lad 


illin motion, 





ous gues, 


Aud « vns me hing of ocea 
(ela me 13 the time 

When all ou ips are toamiu— 
Sweet to weary binds 

The dewy hour of gloanmiu 
But sweeter sull gu 

Wi jee, Sweet Winseme woman, 
Where wills the w nd and the 

Amid the ocean rvami 


ne, 


The merry lads are m 
From Thames, and Tweed, and Shao 


The Bourbon flowers grow pale 


When l uss at my CUULUb 




































With pike ! cutlass clash 
With all m ud set 
Aud all my ca n thas ¥ 


Come with me and see 





The golden islands glowing, 
Come with me and hear 

Phe flocks of ludia low 
Thy fire shall | ot ~pu 

Phe dews of ew j) tha - 
Thy chamber floor of gold, 


Aud meu adere thee, Auna 


“ While the neighbouring shores 
rang to thismaritime ditty, the course 
of the 
mad we 


vessel was suddenly altered, 
ourselves 
had lately 
passed, and let slip our anchor ina 
ind sheltered bay The shore, 


rough aud other side of 


presently found 


abreast of the island we 
small 
savage on th 
the isle, was smooth and beautiful on 


this, and asl 


wrt coat of tufted grass 
ed the land from the 


tilbat sloped upwards to the peaks f 


cove water edg 


the distant rocks. The sea was « um, 
the wind was still, and the moon from 
the summit of the lofty cliffs shot 
down the greensward, anc far over 
the sea, a thin broad stream of pure 
aud wavering light The sailors 


crowded upon deck, and a short and 
whispered consultation passed among 
ll whistle was 


then tshrill given, a 


couple of bouts were lowered, aud ten 


irmed men leaped into each. As! 
stood look ng carnestly ou this sudden 
movement, a sailor seized me, and 


pitching ene ver the 


shity S sid 


mous the crew of the nearest boat, 
exclaimed anud the suppressed mirth 
of his Learn 


earher in 


companious, 
learu  fair— the 
sooner u rep 
my feet 


young, 
sin the 

" and ere I 
» the boat knocked 


land, and | weut on shore 


ntance 
vaimned 
upou thre 
with my companions 

** Now, my lads,” said Captain 
that 
and 


leaders to 


Cutawa, ‘ remember 4 quiet 
hand, 


ur 


tongue, a reauy 
thought, 


aA quick 


maun be y 


night. Yeall kuow what T want 
and | need not re peat, that a bonnk 
lass and a fine knave bain, are mai 


matters im request 
sucking brat frous the 


Briug me nota 


m the 8 knee, 
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ihe daft Captain Jinker, and have to 
nurse ttfor your parns—-nora wither 
ed beldame halting on a crutch, lke 
the prize of Will Buutling, but bring 
me a boy to hand the sails and climb 
vloft in a squall; and a girl to bake 
our bread and ballast our hammocks, 
A white brow and 
und a blue eye, a swan long neck and 
1 ventle 
heart, and a head 


mv hearty lads, 


tongue, and a lightsome 
of nutbrown hair, 
will bring the gold among the sugar 


There's 


cane and spice isles. old 


Captain’ Kidnapper, many a mother 
has he Jett wailing o'er an empty 
cradle among the western isles of old 
Scotland. I have known him give 


down two hundred colden Georges for 
1 silly veul who wept the 
whole wavy from Mull to Bermada, 
and all that 
smooth the old 


morning, and make 


sip of a 


had to do w 
bed in the 


fenen r cordial sit 


she sto 


man's 


{warm when he went to sleep. 
But ware hawks! ifwe are not handy, 
we shall have these might owls of 


fowlers about our ears So sheer off, 


my lads, sheer off, and | will remain 


here with men to guard 
the prizes.’ 


And away we marched conducted by 


1¢ oupl ot 


the boats and receive 


the boatswantn. 
* The scene before us, lying amid the 
silent splendour of the moon, was in 
expresstbly lonesome and grand. ‘The 
sland was small 


stood, in a clear da ° 


within sight of the mainland, and rose 


tthe northern extremity high and 
eautiful amud the wilderness of wa 
ters Asfaras sight could reach, the 
a waves rolled and heaved m mult 
ides, Hashing atevery undulation be- 


th the moon's uniuterrupted hight 


yuld perceive no trace of cullivas 


m, nor any thing that milweated the 
sence of man as we proces lead 
»turmmg round the base of a liv 
rocks which shut out a little green 


vale from the sweep of the sea-breeze 


beheld a circle of hewa 
valley like the 
Above them lay 


4 line of horizontal rocks,round which 


Imm ese 
mies occupying the 
amns ofa temple 

rocessi0ns of men with arms aud m- 
of music h 


rumcuts en rude 


mine 
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sculptured. ‘Time, which strips the 
most exquisite labours of the sculp- 
tor’s hand of half their delicac y of exe- 
cution and expressive grace, had com- 
mitted mo such ravages here; the 
sweep of the tempest (and here it 
comes in all its strength) had only 
softened down the rude and rugged 
resemblances of human forms and hu- 
man actious; the stamp of free origi- 
nal thought, which ever belongs to a 
people whose impulses are immedi- 
ately from nature, remained unoblite- 
rated. 

“The boatswain summoned his 
comrades to the shaded side of one of 
those huge columns— laying ahhaman 
scale of measurement to their gigantic 
dimensions. The of a pirate 
ship, armed for outrage and wrong, 
md ac quainted with scenes of rapine 
‘ud blood, and even then plotting 
itrocities, (at that time, and long after, 
too common among the nuprotected 
dwindled into insignificance in 
the coutemplation. In the centre, as 
a throne or altar, stood a stone more 
gigantic than its fellows, hewn intoan 
immense chair, with an earth-fast foot- 
stool of solid rock, bearing the impres- 
sion of two large feet sunk deeply into 
ite face Here, tradition aftirms, the 
old barbarian monarchs of the isles 
were crowned, seated on the throne, 
their feet pl vwced in the 
ponding 


crew 


} 
isles 


and corres- 


holes below | stood ima- 
gintug a covering for this ancient pa- 
or temple 


lace but the risen moon, 
with ber assembled stars, and the blue 
vanit of beaven, presented a roof too 
ippropriate to 
materials. | hastily 
ummoned trom this reverie to attend 
my 


grand and vulmit one 
f 


OT meaner wis 


a msons 
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Wr arrived in the Iritish ¢ pital 
on a tine evening in May; and I was 
the wext morning released from tlhe 
narrow precincts of my prison, and 


isigued, with seme other articles 





The R 


ster f mv master, ined f 
i extremely; [nt and tl 
turned : " brother, t curred 


observat whios 


me tor the tinger « 


friend of hers, to whom he w 
presente 1 at dinner; but 


enquirtes » the name 


' 
ULKIN 





1 heay ta deep sich 


S cruel answer, and la- 


tuation ot her husband: 
iived to bear the lot 
rowith pat ind 


self to the wi 
only desired 
form her husband that 
er delivery approached, 
t iim to furuish her with 
stance 
hit pplication, 
1 Vv set out for 
t thing he did was 
’s wife to the Mar- 
assistance 


very kind 


er ten 
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mouths 
previous to the imprisonment of his 
ortyu a 


respectable man, who some 
sister, had gone as ambassar 
foreign court, and had not heard of 
her fate, was expected to return to 
Genoa. The Marchese iipatiently 
awaited his arrival, that he might 
make him the sole confidant of his 
sorrows; for shame and pride had hi- 
therto prevented his communicating 
to any one the infidelity of his wife. 
He had told all his acquaintance that, 
by the direction of the physicians, 
she was living in the country, whither 
he \t 
length the Conte arrived and alighted 
at the house of his brother-in-law. [le 
flew into the arms of the Marchese, 
enquired alter his The 
without replying, fixed lis 


occasionally went to visit her. 


aia sister. 


\7 1 
larchese, 

eves on the * Is she dead 

al the ‘onte. No, she 


lives,” ve plied the Marchese, “though 


ound, 


tlarmed ¢ 


ur 


she is dead for me. She has disho- 
nourcd me, but | have dealt muldly 
with her, and merely confined her in 


athstant castle. Lam the most wretch- 


ed husband in the world!” [le there- 
upon related to hun the confession 
which be tad overheard ia the cha- 
pel; the difficulty he had to refrain 


from dispatching her in the first pa- 


rox\sm of rage, and the resolution he 


had formed to keep her in couting 

meut for the rest of ber line lhe 
Coute hinwell admitted that no hus- 
band could have shewu greater mdul- 
pence in such a case. 


Phe presence of the Conte, li friend 





ship, aud his efforts tocheer the Mar- 
chese, somewhat alleviated bis une 
Diaapopy Sifaation be poure 1 forth his 
heart unto the bosom of his brother- 
mi-law, and was vot ashamed to con 
fess that bis wife was uever absent 
feom los thoughts; that | ved and 
hated, edored and despised her; and 
that nothing co ‘ 1 tats sery 
\s they were ouce walking along th 
seashore, the Marchese recollected 
that ot was ten years that very day 
stuce bis marrage; ind was thioking 
with profound melancholy on the 
happy hours of his love, when the 
Conte directed his attention t an old 

SI » Whose pra it) fare ive 
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appeare dtohimextremely intere Sting. 
Abt” exclaamedthe Marchese, “that 
is my wile’s confessor! It was to him 
that she communicated the horrid se. 
cret that has embittered my life.” 
Phe ecclesiastic came up and po. 
litely saluted the two gentlemen. The 
Marchese enquired why he looked so 
The pric st replied that he bad 
been afflicted with along Ulness,which 
had brought him to the brink of th: 
ane that this was the 


pole, 


erave, first tone 
he had been able to go abroad to en- 
yoy the beautiesof nature. ‘The Mar- 
chese then asked if he was not sur- 


prised at not baving seen his wife so 
= Probably,” 


clesiastic, “ her ladyship bas 


answered the ec. 
found 
more worthy of her conti- 


loug 
some one 

I am 
drawn it from me, because | « 
the highest regard 
Regard exclaimed 


deine e. so sorry she has w ithe 
iuinot 
ior 
the 
regard after the confes. 
The priest 


“| can. 


hie ip fee! ne 
her. °—* 
ae . 

viarchese— 
sion she has made to you # 
requested an explanation. 
but commend 


not your silence,” re 
jomed the Marchese, “ bat [must in- 
form you that | overheard at all. The 
last time she confessed to sou, | en- 


tered the chapel, and approached, un- 
observed, so near to the confessional, 
that T couk 


know ledpe 


1 distinetly hear her ac 
to you, that she had every 
4 her bed- 


» that you need not think 


day had a 
chamber ’ 


te deceive 


yout high If 


“ 


me.’ —“* O, Sir said the 


clergyman, “under what anuoh ippy 


mistake do you le lL perfectly re- 


t that coutession ; but how can 


COTE. 

vou jrpoly the circumstances to the 
Marchesa @ The church, it is true, 
enjoms everlasting silence, in regard 
to confessions; but, in this instance, 
my duty commands me to disclose tu 
you what | know Phere « tb 
a more imnocent creatur thaws our 
Wille At the time vou mention sh 


is speaking of her maui oO had 


» 
oOnnexton with 
your bots 


rmed ah hnproper ¢ 


the nephew of steward 


she daily adinitted the young man 
tuto the chamber of hes inistress, 
and let him out, unobserved, at night, 
by the bru stairs. Out of kindness 
ta” ' ' \J 





mg. 
hat 
him 
| Se. 


po- 


bad 





not acquaint you with her reason for 
discharging her servant ; because as 
he kuew nothing of his nephew's pro- 
ceedings, she wished to spare him 
your reproaches. From a scruple of 
she communicated to me 
this circumstance, because she 
not quite satisfied with herself with 
dismissing the girl under the first im- 
pulse of anger; as she might, perhaps, 
by proper admonition aad looking 
strictly after her, have brought her 
back to her duty.” 

The Marchese was like a mau sud- 
denly awakened from a horrid dream, 
* Insensate, crnel wretch that [ am!” 
cried he, striking his forelead. “ How 
long, O God, has innocence been the 
victim of my stupid jealousy ! Come,” 
said he, turning to the Conte, “ come 
along, let us release ber from her pri- 
sou!” Ele took him by the arm, aud 
without bestowing another thought 
on the priest, or thanking him for bis 
disclosure, hurried home, ordered his 
chariot, and desired the postilion to 
drive with the utmost expedition to 
the castle. Every moment that the 
Marchesa had still to lar 
guish in confinement, seemed to him 
to be just so much cut off from her ex 
istence. All her mild virtues, which 
had once rendered him so happy, pre 
sented themselves to his imagination, 
and reproached him incessautly with 
his cruelty, so that the Coute could 
scarcely prevent hin from sinking 
to despair. 

Chey at length reached the castle, 
and hurried to the room where the 
Marchesa had 
ivoke with the 


CONSCICUCE 
was 


mnocent 


retired to rest. She 


noise, and apprehen- 
sive of some accident, sprung out of 
bed, and hastened half dressed to the 
door, ta enquire what was the matter 
when uw suddenly flew open, and | or 
husband lay at her feet Dley were 
near fainting in each other's arms, and 
the Conte, who had not been able to 
keep upw ith the Marchese, had some 
difficulty to bring them to themselves. 

An explination eusued. The gentle 
Marchesa forgave her husband, and 
enquired, trembling, concerning ber 
hildren. She heard with transport 
that both were alive and well, aud 
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that she should, in a few hours, em- 
brace her daughter, as their road lay 
through the village where she had 
been placed. It was with inexpressi- 
ble rapture that, ou her arrival there, 
she pressed the lovely, healthy child, 
whom she had seen but once, as it 
were in a dream, to her maternal bo- 
som, and bedewed her with tears of 
the most delicious emotion. 

The re-united couple passed the re- 
mainder of their days in unalloyed fe- 
licity. The Marchesa carefully avoid- 
ed every thing that could remind her 
husband of his injustice towards her ; 
and he, ou his part, strove to banish 
the recollection of it by the utmost 
tenderness and attention. A pume. 
rous family crowned their renewed 
love, and they lived over again in 
their hopeful children. 


BATTLES OF DRUMCLOG 
BOTHWELL BRIDGE. 


AND 


In one of the recent American Pa- 
pers, The National Gazette, we find a 
vareative of the battles of Drumclog 
aud Bothwell Bridge, which, as our 
readers will remember, are described 
in the novel of Old Mortality. This 
narrative is introduced by a letter to 
the i:ditor® which says,— 

*“ The following is given in the 
words of the Laird of Torfoet, whose 
estate is this day in the possession of 
two brothers, his lineal descendants 
of the filth generation. ‘The Laird 
speaks of what he saw and what he 
did. 1 have carefully compared his 
account with the statemeuts hauded 
down by family tradition—particular- 
ly with the statements of a venerable 
aunt, who died lately in Pennsylvania 
aged nearly ninety, and who was 
the grand daughter of the Laird’s se- 
coud sou. 1 have also compared the 
acco wt with the brief printed account 
of these battles in the “ Scottish W or- 
thies,” and the ** Cloud of Witnesses.” 
Phis last book (p. 334, Lond. edit.) 
records the Laird’s name im the list of 
those into bauishmeut; but 
who, in spite of Clavers and Charles, 
id shipwrecks, by the grace of God, 


driven 


auly 


THE BATT! 


It was afair Sabbath 


June, of A.D. 1¢ 


’ 
ofCovenanters sat down on 
mountains of Drunk 
sembled not 


God of o 


:, Sad denitis toniieeiin 
the tumu cities. The lo fur 
heath around us; 


iv fathers 


rifles « fate 
md we arbed 1 


OWN per 
livi 











we an officer with four files conduct 
ug lifteen persons fromthe ranks toa 
knoll on their lett, I could perceive 
gue in black; it was my friend King, 
the chaplain of Lord Cardross, who 
had been taken prisoner by Clavers at 
Hamilton—* Let them be shot through 
the head ;" said Clavers, with his usual 
dry way, “if they should offer to run 
away.” 
position with great care. 
came around him. We soon learned 
that he wished to treat with us. Lle 
never betrayed symptoms of mercy or 


We could see him view our 


Llis officers 


of justice, nor offered terms of recon- 
ciliation, unless when he dreaded that 
he had mel 


then it was only a mancuvre to gain 


his match; and, even 
time or to deceive. His flag approach- 
ed the edge of the bog. Sir hobert 
held a flag sacred ; had it been borne 
by Clavers himself, he had honoured 
it. He demanded the 
which he came.—‘* I come," said he 
“inthe name of his sacred Majesty, 
and of Colonel Grahame, to otler you 
apardon, on coudition that you lay 


purpose for 
‘e 


down your arms, and deliver up your 
ringle aders.”"—* Tell otticer,”’ 
said Sir Robert, “ that we are fully 
aware of the deception he practices, 
He is not clothed with any powers to 
treat, nor was he sent to treat with us, 
and atlempt a reconciliation. lhe 
government against whom we have 


your 


risen refuses to redress our grievances, 
Had 
the tyrant wished lo render us justice, 
he had not sent by the hand of such 
assassin as Claverhouse. 


or to restore to us our liberties, 


a ferocious 
Let him, however, shew his powers, 
and we refuse not to treat; and we 
shall lay down our arms to treat, pro 
vided that he also lay down his. Thou 
hast my answer.”"—* It is a hopeless 
j Burley, while he called 
after the Hag, “* Let me add one word, 
by your leave, General. Getthee up 
tu that bloody dragoon, Clavers, and 
tell him that we will spare his life, 
and the lives of lis troops, on condi 
tion that he, 
his arms, and the arms of these troops 
We will do more, as we have no 


case, said 


yvour Clavers, lay down 


Yul Vi \2 
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mountains, we 
will even let him go on his parole, on 


soners on these wild 
condition that he swear never to lift 
ums against the religion and liberties 
of his country.” A loud burst of ap- 
plause re-echoed from the ranks; and, 
after a long pause in de ep silence, the 
urmy sang the psalm yet sung in the 


Scottish churches :— 


«< The rows of the bow he brake, 
The sword, the shield, the war ; 
More glorious thou than hill of prey 


More excellent art far. 


hose that are stont of beart are spoiled, 
Chey slept their sleep outright, 

And nove of them their hands did find 
That were the men of might,” &e. 


When the report was made to Claver- 
house, he gave the word with a savage 
* Their blood be on then 

wn heads. Be no quarters the word 
His fierce 
ed a yell, aud no quarters re-echoed 
from the ranks, while they gallopped 
down the mountain's Burley 
was heard to say, “ Then be it so— 
et there be no quarters—at 
least in my wing of the host. So God 
a mecting,”’ cried he aloud, 

that chief under the white 
My country would bless my 

memory, could my sword give his vil- 


ferocity, 


this dav.’ dragoons rais- 


side, 


even 


send mi 
* with 


plume. 


lainous carcase to the crows.” 

Qur raw troops beheld, with firm 
ness, the approach of the foemen; and 
at the moment when the enemy halt- 
ed to fire, the whole of the foot dropt 
mthe heath, Not aman was seen to 
remain down, when the order was 
viven to rise and return the fire. The 
first rank fired, then kneeled down 
fired. They made 
As often as the lazy 
was carried 


while the second 
each bullet tell. 


rolling smoke over the 


cnemy’'s heads a shower of bullets fell 
this ranks. Many a 


tumbled on the heath. 


gallant man 
The fire wae 


cessant. It resembled one blazing 
me, for several minutes, along the 
line of the Covenanters 


Clavers at- 
* This fect 1 tind stated also in 
Scots Worthies,” p. 400, Edin. Edit. of 


siz. 


3 4 








tempte ! ross the n s, and break 
our ¢ t “ Spearine »' to th 
front | nld hear the deep toned 
voi f Ilamilton say—* Kneel, and 
! receive the 


V ir speurs to 
| 
enemy's cavalry; and you, my gal- 
God and oni onn- 


lant fellows, fire 


try Is our i.” Our ofticers Hew 
from rank to rank, Not a peasant 
gave way that day. As the smoke 
rolled off} we could see Clavers urging 


on his men with the violence of de 


pair. [lis troops fell in heaps arour ! 
hime: and still the ips were filled 
up. A callant trooper would occa- 
sionally flinch; but ere h wld turn 
or flee, th sword of © lavers Was Way- 
ing over hes head | could see him in 
his fury strike both man and horse. 


In the fearful carnage he himself some- 


tim s reeled. lle would st« posh rtin 
midst of the movement, then coutra- 
dict h own orders, aid strike the 


man because he could not compreliend 
his meaning. 


tle ordered flanking parties to take 


us on our right and left. “In the 
name of God, ried he, “ cross the 
hog, and charge them on the flanks 
till we get over this morass. It this 
fail, we are lost.” 

It now fell to my lot to come into 
action. Hitherto we had fired only 
some distant shot. A gallant officer 
led his rnd down to the borders of 
the sw MDP, in seare h ofa proper plac e 
to cross. We threw ourselves before 
him \ vere firing commenced 
My gallant men ftred with vreatst 


many tumblir 


Not content with 


cliness. VW ( 


from theirs iddles 


uld see 


repelling the foemeu, we found our 
opportunity to cross and attack them 
awordin hand Phe Captain, whose 
name | afterwards ascertained to be 
Arrol, threw himself in my path. In 
the first shock, | discharged my pi 

tols. His sudden start in his saddle 
told me that one of them had taken ef- 
fect With one of the tremendous 
( ths of ¢ harles Il hie closed with me. 
Ile fired his steel pistol ; I was im 
frout of hom My sword glanced on 


to 
By 


ler 
the buitet, 


the weapon mad vave a cdirection 


which saved my 
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thistime my men had driven the er 

mv before them, and had left the 
ground clear for the single combat 
As he mac 1 lune at mv bre ist, | 


turned his sword aside, and by one of 
blows, which are ra- 
dictate ofa kind of instinct of 
that a of art. 
Neour strokes read le y my antago- 


those swer ping 
ther the 


self-defence movement 


" 
nist’s dark features put on 2 look of 


deep aud settled ferocity. May i never 


witness them again. We fought in 
silence \Miv stroke fell ou his Jeft 
shoulder—it cut the belt of his cara- 


bine, which fell to the ground. His 
blow cut me to the rib, and glanced 
long the bone, and rid me also of 
the weight of my carabine.—He 
had now advanced too near me to 


be struck with the sword I grasped 


him by the collar, IT pushed him 
backwards; and with au entangled 
blow of my Ferrara | struck him across 
the throat. It cut only the Strap ot 
his head piece, unlit fell off Wotha 
sudden spring he sé ized me by the 
sword-belt. Our horses reared, and 
we both came tothe ground. We 


r Hed on the heath in deadly conflict 
It was in this situation of matters that 
my brave returned from 
the route of the flanking party to look 
ifter their (me of them 
was tually my 
nist, when | called on himto retire.* 


fellows had 


commander 


rushing on antago- 


We started to our feet I ich grasped 
his sword Vi closed im confliet 
ra After porrving strokes of mine 


enemy wi ated. a hellish fero- 


eitv, [told lim mv obtect was to take 


him prisoner; that sooner than kil 
him, Ishoald order my men to seize 
him * Sooner let my saul be bran 
dered on mv mbs im hell,” said he, 
“than be plored by a Whigamore 
Vo quart is the word of my Colonel, 
and my word Have atthee, Wlig 


Id the whole of you to the com- 
bat “ Leave the madman to me 
leave the field instantly,” said I tomy 


party, whom l could hardly 


ire 


restran 





We 
ict 
vat 
om 
ok 
em 
(Fi). 
e, 
ved 


iet 


ny 





gyplian Se udpture 


My sword fell on his right shoulder 
{lis sword dropped trom his hand. | 
1, aml offered him his 
life. ‘ with a 
shriek of despair. He snatched his 
sword, which [ held in my hand, and 


lowered my swor 


7 


Vo quarter,” saul he, 


mvlea lungeatmy breast. | parried 
his blows till he was nearly exhauste ad: 
but gathering up tus huge linbs, he 
put forth all his energy in a thrust at 
my heart. My Andro Ferrara receiv- 


ed it so as to weaken its deadly fors 


but it made a deep cut. Though | 
was faint with loss of blood, I left hin 
no tae for another blow \ly sword 
glanced on his shoulder, cut through 
his | coat, 1 skin, aml fles 

swept through his jaw, 1] pen 
his throat from ear to ear. | tit 
of his ferocious eye w is quenel th 
a moment Ile 1 d, and f re 
with a terrible clash, be real out 


his soul, with a torre 
the heath. 


for atroment why 


4 


never lost sight of me, raised me 
In the fieree combat, tl 


i sto ne a auow 


soliher suf 
fers most trom thirst. 
to fill my helmet withthe water which 
oozed through the morass It was 
deeply tinged with human blo a 
which Howed in the couthetabove n 
started bac k withhorror; andG 
Witherspoon bringing up ney ste , 
we set forward in the tumult of the 
battle. 





EGYPTIAN SCULPTURE AND 


PAINTING. 


Uri an adeqnate motive isknown 
, that action appears 


lhis ob 


action 


strange and inconsistent 


for an 


servation 1s proved muply by this an- 


cient nation in their language, then 


heieroglyplnes, the disproportions of 
their colossi, and still more in) th 


enormous labour and expense, appa 
renthy unnecessary, lavished in build 


ing mansions calculated to hist beyoud 


the race of man, and perpetually em 


ploying the hwmg wm guarding and 


decorating the ce id 


, 
tad Pamting. 


376 





lt is not likely that a whole nation 
should continue ia such an error of 
policy for centuries without a (to 
then conviImcing 
knowledge of their superstitions at 


reason; and a 


once elucidates their motives, and re- 
apparent imconsisten- 
cies. It appears that the Egyptians 
held the belief that, after the la; se of 
tliree 


conciics then 


thousand years, they should Le 
re-animated, body and soul; and it 
was natural, with such feelings, that 
they should thus carefully preserve 
ther worldly forms from the injuries 
of time, the 


ever-acting 


elements, and all other 
Vheir 
thousand years of in- 


causes of vecay. 
supposed three 
humation have now passed away, and 


they remain a distressing mouumeut 


of human weakness, and an additional 
proof of the vanity of sublunary ex- 
per tations and regal pomp 
the bgyptian methods used in carv- 


yam nratiutue tivures ii basso re 
Licvo wel is follow the wall to be 
‘ mucnuted Was ground down smooth, 

1 any thaws that were im it were 
st fu with cement, which, when 
hard, was cut with the rock. Anas 


sistant sculptor then traced the out 


} of the figures m= red pant or 
‘ k, Which were corrected us black 
by the artist himself; this dulerecnes 


of colour was made, that the amended 


might be distinguished from the erro- 
i us lines. L hie livures were now 
rain«l, by the wall bemg cut away 
ill round them toa depth proportion- 
fe to the size of the representations 
Lhe tollowme were the 
tious: ifa figure were 
it was raised generally half an inch 


usual propor 
is large as life, 
if SIX 
not exceed the thickness of a dollar 
} 


; 
inches long, its projyection did 


The angles are smoothly  turnec 


which makes their pr clon appear 
and the 


drapery, &c, are 


to be less than it really ts; 
ruaments On the 
traced with a chissel, which leaves a 


slight impression, and adorus — the 
hhuure. 

When the objects were thus ratnsed 
nd outhued, the pamtes procecded 
t lo luis pare Lie Nest put i coating 


white-wash over them, and th 
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laid on his ornamental 
which he possessed only five, viz. 
biue, red, yellow, green, and black 
last was seldom used), with 
shades. Ihe 


which 
the varieties of their 
draperies were usually left white, ex- 
cepting those of Isis, and some deities 
and particular characters. Thisis Mr. 
Belzoni's opinion, respecting the num- 
ber of colours employed by the Egyp- 
tiaus; but Mr. Salt, first observing 
that “they are pure and brilliant,” 
informs us, that they are “ mtermix- 
ed with each other vearly in the pro- 
portions of the rambow, a d so sub 
dued by the 
blacks as not to appear gaudy, but to 


proper introduction if 


produce a harmony that in some of 
the designs is really delicwus.” It is 
ningle then 


Flesh colour 


very certam they did 


With no ulsparin hand, 


been formed with red 


is suid to liave 
and yellow; although its existence ts 
by some demed, like face, already 


meutioned, of the female mununy at 


ounce refutes that denial Pink is also 


mentioned as one of the ingredient 
colours of the necklace of tsi We 
have vot observed purple or browa 
im anyiceyptian paintiogs which have 


come ander our tspection, nor have 


we seen them mentioned by ny 
author; but d Mr. Salt’s observations 


are to be rehed on, they must lave 


existed : in fact, before it is absolute- 
ly aflirmed that the number of their 
tints was so lanied, it would be per 


haps correct o consider what colours 
are most liable to become faded or 
changed by time, and in what degree 
It is Goubtful whether the pats were 
moxed with cums previously to beng 
lad on, or whether a coatmyg of var- 


nish was spread over the whole, 


MIr. Belzoni considered that their 
‘ vegetable, 


; . 
and, as a further 


pamis were conetly from 
thei transparency ; 
proot of his opinion, reinarked that 
the blue had the sau sparkling sand 


nuxed withit, as is to be seen m the 


| f i 


mocernu c#ukes of 1 Sun) ibstauce 


mdigeo brom the closest ispe tion 


a+ 


lue colours upon the munmmy- 
exhibited, 


ith hind can be discerned 


nothing 


Egyptian Sculpture and Painting. —Pitt’s Loun System. 


colours, of 


The usual subjects of the paintings 
in their temples and halls were battles 
with the Persians, Jews, Kc. ; and 
scenes connected with agriculture and 
banqueting. Ou the walls of their 
tombs were chiefly depicted religious 
rites, trophies of war, the process of 
embalming, aud funeral processions ; 
these last ovcur everywhere. ‘These 
diftereut stiles are accurately describ- 
ed by Mr. Hamilton Although the 
Egyptians had no knowledge of ana- 
tomy or perspective, vet their figures 
are beautiful their simplicity, 
and by no those of the 


from 
means like 
Chinese, heavy, and deficient m spirit 


and expression. 





PITT’S LOAN SYSTEM. 

\wone the numerous,and generally 
speaking contemptible publications, 
which have tssued from the Parisian 
press during the last two mouths, isa 
Tittle *« Art of 


satire Is 


pamphlet, called the 
Debts,” The 
7 


Coutractu 





very pomted, particularly where it 


refers to th loans coutracted for va- 
vovernments \ few articles 
Art of Bor- 
imuse the speculators m 
Royal Ex- 
nws that Pitt 


erand prospre rity of 


rious 
from the chapter on the 


rowing may 


forergu finds upou thre 


change. Every body ki 
raised the charact 
Leugland by loans, but it ww not gene 


that Pitt “ borrowed 


i i! y kn wn 
i} idea of borrowimeg,” from the fol 
low r anecdot *Schucier, anu 


inhabitant of the ¢ ton of Under- 
»>Switzerland, was left, at the 


to shift for himse 


age of twenty-one, if 
this father had been arespectable ma 
but had left 


sume sketches for a new cor 


nothin to his son but 
tifution, 


oi ike no use 





which Schneider ec 
of. The doctrine of le 
Schneider's head as happily as that of 
attraction struck Newton. As nobody 
knew that his father had died mesol- 
vent, he declared openly that he was 
about 


was willing to 


ans came into 


in waut of 2000 rix-dollars, 
t400, lor 
pay five per cent. mterest—the capital 


to be repaid iv six months, Ee had 


which he 
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Pitts Loun System. 


po difficulty tn obtaining this loan, 
which was very useful to him; aud by 
coustantly saying that his father had 
left him very little, and that by eco- 
nomy he managed to make both ends 
meet, every body thought him a mo- 


dest rich man. ‘Two mouths before 


ius billls came due, he borrowed of 


another banker 3,125 rix-dollars. 
Schouetder mistantly wentto the par- 
ties of whom he had borrowed the 
@wo rix-dollars, and after remarking 
that five per cent was a heavy interest 
to pay, told them that he would repay 
the capital, ifthey would allow hima 
discount for the remaiming part of the 
term. ‘The bankers, convinced of the 
stability of Schneider, were unwilling 
to take the money; but he persistcd, 
ind they consented at length, on con- 
tion that if ever he should have oc- 
sion to borrow again he would ap- 
ply to them. Schneider now weut 
to work upon a great scale, his credit 
being fully established. In the cours 
of afew years there was such an ea- 
geruess in the first houses of Switzer- 
and to lend money to Schueider, that 
he frequently re fused their offers. Lhe 
comscicnce, Col sider mg 
that if he lived sixty vears, according 
to his inordinate expenditure, his cre 
600,000 rix- 


neted his 


diuors would only lose 
jollars by him, and he considered the 
excellence of lis life, and the sugges 
tons be made every now and then to 
government, as an ample equivalent, 

“To make short ofa 


Schnewer found himself at the age of 


loug story, 


40 upon Ins death bed; not, However, 


efure he had rendered a great set 


vice to his country by introducing the 


de of making the celebrated 
Gruvere cheese, which is now eaten 
ver the whole continent. He sum 
moned his creditors, 100 in number 
to his bed-side, and after relating to 


them the mode he had adopted for his 
support, and as frankly stating that he 
ad nothing to leave, terminated his 
lying speech in the following terms 

“What is the loss you sustain by 
me, compared with “the admirable 
stem of finance, which, through me, 


an now reveal to sour country 


- Michael Due herty 
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l,a poor mortal, at my dying hour, 
commit an act of bankruptcy, but the 
nation never dies. A nation may bor- 
row without limit, because its exist- 
without limit. Switzerland 
has only to tread in my steps, to create 
loans, and to pay the interest punc- 
tually, and one day or other she will 
engross the capital of Europe.” The 
creditors were struck dumb with ad- 
miratiou, and as a mark of their re- 
spect for the great talents of Schnei- 
der, erected over his grave a superb 
inscription with the motto, * Der 
Lintlehner ;’ which signifies ‘The 
Borrower. —The celebrated Pitt, in 
a tour through Switzerland, saw the 
monument, and, struck with its sin- 
gularity, enquired its history. “ The 
nation uever dies!” repeated Pitt with 
ecstacy ; and he scarcely said any- 
till he reached London. 
Phe people thought him mad ; but in 
t few months the famous loan was ne- 
gociated with which he subjected In- 
dia, conquered celonies, and over- 
threw Napoleon ; who,without doubt, 
would have been upun the throue of 
France to this day had the inventor of 
Gruycre cheese never existed 


ence 18 


thing else 


-_—— 


MICHAFL DOCHERTY---A SOLDIER OF 


7S-FORTUNI 


Tue character ofthe soldier of for- 
tune, so inimitably well drawn, and 
which constitutes the chief merit of 
the popular tale, “A Legend of Mon- 
trose,’ has been considered altoy:- 
ther imaginary, and the careless faci- 
lity with which he changed sides,and 
embraced opposite principles, regard- 


ed as the sportive invention of the 
vuthors bra. I will briefly relate 
the adventures of a sentinel in the 
continental service, as received from 


his own lips, and leave it to my read- 
ers to determme whether the charac- 
ter of Dalgetty, “ though it never did, 
inight wot have existed.” 

At the moment of retreat, on the 


th of M Iv, . when Colonel 
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Laurens, commanding the hght toops 
of General Green's army, beatup the 
quarters of the enemy near Accabee, 


Michael Docherty, a distmaemshed 


soldier of the Delawares, said to a 
comrade whowas vear—* By Jasus, 
it does mv heart good to think that 


littie blood has been sprit this day, 
any how, and that we are likely tosee 
the close of it withouta fight.” No 
notice was taken of his speech at the 
tume, but meeting him shortly after im 
camp, I maquired, “ how he who was 
so much applauded for uncommon gal- 
lantry, should have expressed so great 
delight on finding the enemy indispos- 
ed for action.” “And who, besides my- 
self, hata better rrvlit to be ple st d, 
| wonder @” said Docherty. “Wonnds 
an! captivity have no charms for me, 
and Michael has never yet fought, but 


as bad luck would have it, both have 
been bits portion. When I give youa 
little piece of the history of my past 


life, you will give me credit for my 


wish to be careful ofthe past that is to 


come. At the battle of Braudy wine, act 
wg assergeant of a company im the De 
laware regiment; my Captain killed, 


1 Lientenantabsenting himself from 
the field for the greater safety of his 
n, | fought ! 


mother’s s with «des 
tion till our ammunition was ex pead- 
! 


era 


ed, ane my comrades being compelled 
to retire, DT was left helpless and 
wounded on the ground, and fell into 


the hands of the enemy. Confi 


was never agreeable to me. 
is of a pr 


mit of the 


never be atsy within the w 
sou \ 


British, who was 


recruiting Serj 
t home tn tits 


Tess, at d np to all manner of cajoler Ve 


hy dint of perpetual blarnyv, gamed 
my voor) will, s ped the K L 
bounty mto my hand, which Loocket 
ed, and entered a volunteer t thy 


I7Tth regiment Stoney Point was our 


station, and Ith rit mvself snu 

outof harm way, when one ugly 
night, when € did not even dream ot 
such an accident, the post was car 
ried at the oomt of the bayonet, and 
uv uulucky thrast lawl me postrate on 
the earth Ita vreat consolation, how 
ever, although th was rather rougl 


Vichacl Docherty. 


fromthe hand of a friend, that the Old 
Delawares were covered with 
aud that, as their prisoner, L was sure 
to meet the attention. My 
wound once cured, and white-washed 


cory, 
kindest 


of my sins, my ancient ¢ 


- ! 
hy kindness 


mrades re. 
cel | me w 


of heart, and 
south, | 


quantity of 
with the regunent, 


> and light 
hoping to gain any 
re Is lit the 
hed forwar g 


asa part of the command, destined to 


mar 


recover the Carolinas and Georgia 
The bleody battle of Camden, fought 
on the 16th of August, bad luck to the 
dav, brought me one tain mto 
trouble Our regiment w cut up 
root and) branch, and | r Pilgarlie, 
my unfortunate seit, wounded and 
made prisoner Aly prejudices iwalust 
rial TE have frankly told, and bei 


/ 
pretty confident that I 


whit better 


should nota 
relish a lodging m the m- 


site tprisou-ship, Louce agam suf 
fered myselfto be persuaded, and hist 
edin the infantry of ‘Larleton's Le. 
nou. OF botheration, whata mistake 


h bad com 


[never bef e had Kept su 
| isa man of honour, | 
‘ 


yrery was out 
fiany tlement, and should) certaim!ly 
have given them leg bal, but that 
had no time t rood over my mis 
fortunes, f the battle of the Cow- 
pens quickly following, Lloward and 
Old Kirkwood gave us the bayonets 
so handsomely, that we were taker 


one and all, and [ should have escap 


ed unburt had not a dragoon of Wash. 
ington's added a scratch or two to the 
nt already scored on my unfor 
tunate carcas As to all the miseries 
that IT have since endured, filet 


with a scarcity of every thing buta 
mad muscquitoes, [say thu 
My love fot my count 


to support that.a 


i tite 
about thers 


fives me 


ivreatad In e when it comes 
love mv conrades, and they love Do 
herty Iixchanging kKindnesses, we 
rive care to the dogs; bat surely \ 
will not be surprised, after all that! 


t 


have said, that | feel some qualms a 
the thought of battle,since, take what 


ever side I will, 


1 om always sure to 
find it the wrong one.” 









































LIFE'S LIKENESS, 


THE Morning sun,o ermountai’'s height 
+} 


lad cover'’d the woods with its granu 
de ur; 
No breeze or cloud obscured its light, 


Ordisturb'd the wild riv'let’s meander. 


But whem that sun was immersed in 
gloom, 

And the wood’s bright grandeur had 
} } 


perish'd, 


‘he breeze then bore on its Wings t 


aovlb 
Of those beauti t lately cherish'd 
Jsaw astar, when the eve ing wasst I, 


As it al an’d through 
vanish’ 

And I sawi iced on the bu 
From whichit as 





A dew-drop, the pride of a neighbouring 
thorn, 
By the fragrance of evening was given, 
But its sweetness was sip ad by the tirst 
blash of morn, 
And wafted on t eats tk eaven 
one, dislodg’d from a shelving ’ 
Roll’d downward and plung’d in the 
billow ; 
The Water Nymph swer'd in wreaths 
to the shock, 


Then placidly sunt 








1 is hfe t im \ n 
ditig 8 s he N ‘ 
“ with a tra t 
gical, 
s cl la larken'd 





THE MONK AND Tite JPW 
rust 


STERN wint ’ lad in frost and sno . 


Had now forbade the strean flow 
And scaiting peasants swiltly hide 
Like swal “ws er t s| pery t e, 
Whea Mordecai, (u Whose face 
Phe sypa ! t mightt 


POETRY. 


rouchtt 


wh plumps the Jew, and, sinking» 


found 
cold flood thedistant ground 
the friendly ice he caught, 





h kept him from the chilling 
drancht 
gasp'd—he yell’d a hideous cry, 
No friendly hand, alas ' was } 
ea poor Monk, who q 1 
To snatch from death the nar 
twi ithe hol ither 
bof the Mosaic law, 


h 


ar 


Ha 





s thou our Papal Father hold 


rick 
ake, help! y 


edarm he gq 
He< ive is 
the Jew, 





, the Fathercries. 
1 froze to death,” the Jew replies 
r" quoth the Muouk, * 
thou'lt know 


{ ' 
een 


tov soon 


uch for Jews below! 
e thy unbelieving crew 
is near “ T do, Ido 


me out.”—** There 


some 
mug more,— 
s blest cross aud Christ adere 
vere there, | Christ adore.”’"—** ’Tis 


We a 
armed, defiance bid to hell! 
yel another thing remains, 


igainst eterual pains, 





iven’s vicar, and helieve all told 
y Church ?”—** I do indeed ; 

r the fish will on me feed 
Drag me out, I freeze, I die 
peace, my friend, is made on high,- 


i absolut n uow T give 


- ’ 
mul receive 
luly shr vel 


ind ‘ 


¥ conver va ro Heaven ; 
t I laanctl thee into bliss.” 
i fatl na trice 
uvert iweched beneath the i 
a 
ANK CLERK 4aND THE STARLE 
KEEPER, 
« ae 
4 “ca er One 
P Prim fso J son would |} 
“ 
emembrance 





JBA 


Thy formal phiz has oft my tancy sm 


ten, 
For sure the Bank had never a com 
pileter 
Quiz among its thousand clerks, 


than he who vow elicits our remarks 
Prim was a formalist, a prig, 
A svlemn fop, au otlice Martinet, 
One of the those small prec 
look big 


If half an hour before their time they 


24s who 


get 
To an appointment, and abuse those 
elves 
Who are pot over-punctual like them 
‘ 
selves, 


If you should mark his powderd head 
betimes, 
And polish'd shoes in Lothbury, 
You kuew the hour, for the three- quar 


ter chime 


luvariably struck ashe went by 


From morning fines be always saved 
gaminou, 


Not from his hate of sloth, but love of 
Mammou 
For Peter had a special eve 
lo Nuwnber One :- iis charity 
At home becinning, ne'er extends, 
But where it started had its end 
tor 
And as to lending cash to friends, 





Luckily he had none to lend 


he ap as his, 


No put 
While no one’s bargains went far, 
And though in dress a « 


No Quaker more particular 
NS 


chases so ¢ 





lhis live automaton, whosecma 
ho move by cloch-work, ever heer 
lo live upon the saving pla 


r to be deem 


Haid so 


i it selfish, heartless, « toma 


mtihe bono 









































5S stter im ! 
Peter resolv. ' i cK, 
The more inclined to this be } 


knew 
London Wall, at Number Ts 
An eco bic Stabic 


From whom he hoped to get one chea 





keeper 


Behold him mounted on his jade, 
\ pertect Jolony Gil) 


But tl 





in figure, 





good bargain he had made 





ine 
Compensating for sneer and snigger, 
He trotted on,—arrived—sat down 
Devour'd enough for six or seven, 


His horse remou 


As he 


: } " 
pted, and reach'd tow 


had fix 


€#rxactiv at eleve 
But whether habit led bir the Far 
lo give a] terence to Number One 
, 
\s 1 lwavs dome 





sates 
Certain it is be gave (hut bella d ag, 
Instead of Number Two, 
Rode ' nted- ft his na 
\ eward hur lw ut w ¢ 
Some days clapsed, and n ue came 


lo bring the bill, or | 
He ‘gant e ‘tWa 


ivment claim 


verlook 





Forgotten quit \ book 
An err which the I esty of Prim 
W ld ne’er have rectified, if | 
him 
After XW k vever, con ‘ 
Or i tm 
Each with a which Peter the 
abm . 
One ft the s weeks’ Ai of ab 
m 3 
nial ’ ‘ 
\ tone rs Vere ; é 
I 
Phe tale got wind.--What, Peter makea 
! ! 





